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ON   REABING   IN   A   NEWSPAPER^

The Death of JOHN M'LEOD,

Brother to a young Lady, a particular friend of
the Author's.

OAD thy tale, thou idle page,

And rueful thy alarms :
Death tears the brother of her love

From Isabella's arms.

Sweetly deckt with pearly dew?
The morning rose may blow ;
But cold successive noontide blasts

May lay its beauties low.
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